COWBOY STAR OF THE MOWS 




The Ghost Rider Battle at Bullock Gap Stranger in Town 
_, The Land Grabbers Kihw a n,., t kT». W«,»-„.p. p,,l 
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TIM HOLT'S 

VfKTOM A13UM 



TIM HOLT gets the drop on a swindling bad- 
man who is just about to cash in on his evil 
plotting. The villain has the land grant 
(under rhe heroine's hand) that establishes his 
right to valuable ranch holdings, but Tim 
knows the document is a forgery. 



:PUICK as a flash, Tim blocks that kick aimed 

by a henchman of the plotter* in the first 

,te, and twists the bad-hat's foot, pre- 

irj to upset him. 
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TIM HOLT 



flANWMLt, OH A SLSNCZR LARIAT, 
fH ABQVM THM JAGS SO ROCKS OF 
WAR TR+PCANWN FLOOR.,, 





SALIVATC HIM.YOU FO0L6-' 

tmat'6 holt: he saw us 

BORiN 1 HOLES FOR THE 
OiHAWTE. IF Hi GITS 

Amy, wrffE wmishmd! 





Zj LUCK)! 

fflO.tr */p9 

INTO THS 
LARIAT WHSRi 
IT LOOPS OVSS 
THE JAGGSC 

ramus of 

RMROCK 
JVTTIN9 
ABOVE THt 
CAN10N — 




pA* A ^*«i? 




(BuT VM'S HAWS ARE U&HTNING -FAST f WITH A SHORT LOOd 
TfF CASTS HIS BdOHtH ROPE MO HOOKS IT ABOUT A STUNTED TSSf... 
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TW CANiOH, US KH0W$ U0HTMN9 WM.L 

HgAg MM ANO COfAE TO Him ... 

— ^ 

I'LL DUCK OUT OF SIGHT 1 
UNTIL LIGHTNING COMBS., 
AND TRY W P3URE OUT 
HOW I Can HELP THE 4 
RANCHES THAT STAMP 
TO LOSS WATER. 
THE RIVER WILL 
CHANGE COURSE 
LEAVING THEM HIOI 
AND DRV... 




CAL STfWAITT.' JUST TH\ 
A'.AN' YOU KNOW TWJ 
WIDOW SIR., MOLLY PARSONS, 
RICE AND TILL H£R TO OET 
HE? RIDERS PATROLLING 
THE WATERSHED.' 





ffFASlVMUS, HAL? A AVL* AhSAP QF 
iKD UGHTNIN3... 
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HCBB HE CQMSS NOWf 

make every smell count! 




TIM HOL 




'tiw; r jjst aor word that tmers's 

A CYWAVHTE SHlPMIVT OH THE ST4i3=.' 
RECKON THAT'S TMB 0\NA/VltTI 
OEACOM SwANS AN' HIS 
SANG IS WAiTiN' P0R I / SOOD 

BOYiCAUl 
YOLI 
ROE FOR A 
KJfSf.J 







TIM HOLT 

0UOOeNLV, WITH A 
■K SIC ROAR. TM 





ttmry ah almost human roar, 

ThunDERiNS TONS OP WATER 
CASCAOE WITH COtOSBAL FURY 
INTO THE NAV80W-WALLEP C4NYJ.H- 



THE FOOLS! THE BLASTS? 
FOOLS 1 eiOM'T THEV 
SEE ME RIPE DOWK 

IN HERE TO SET AWAY 

froa^ holt ? the y'vsf 

TRAPPED ME.' I'LL 
DROWN! I'LL 
DROWN' 




SWhEAO OF T^t OnCQHuHQ 
DOOM, DEACON OLANE SPURS 
HIS MOUNT UNTIL RBP SLOOP 
SPOTS HIS "POTHOOKS"... 




Xj W™ ™ s GOLOCN STALLION RUNNIN3 HIS 

Svwttest; vm outracis rnt roiunq 

TQRRMNT, AW XQCKBTS POWN TO MOLLY 
PARSONS' HALF MOON RANCH... 
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NECK'S BROKEN' l\ 
NEVER KNOW. Bl !T ' 
SHOE SUSPEC HE 
AAS ^AT BANDIT 
WHO KEPT "ff^NG 
TO ROB THE STAGS 

coach even ip wc 

tJltN'T S-EAL 



ecoacn 17 
see i: -^ 



rt*5 T HE STA3EC0* 
SfOBBER tUW SEE I 
BEE* s _ t a . rCi\s Tfxie 

»V4> a eivAt fee *c.- % 

THREATENED T£ 51 *D HER 
A NEWSPAPER ;.wv 
TO PSCVS IT. ' WAS 'RVin 
TC "!Ev£S* *W e ;CV 

oe"s t; 




h e 0ASTi€ MIS Own? 
AS FOP H 5 FUTURE -HE'LL 

has e n*im TO 50 TO 
*»* the v\at£i?smep 

*0ff ME — A€ v> 
^'SflAMC AN3 OWNER 
C THI hAlF voon 

54NC- .' 



Gv.P 






HMV.M... ftSCKON fT 
WONT BE LONG 
8EPQRE THE 
StvfR will BE 
BACK IN |T« 
OLD SEP, AND 
LIFE WILL 
JUST THE BA 
AS PVSR CN 
THE 0LO 
I0ME RANCH 
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CHUCK-WAGON CHATTER 



THE STAGBCQACH. I tut standby of 
western movies and melodramas, was in 
reality. » masterpiece of construction, It had 
to be ->trcng to stand th t rocky 

mountain trails and hot desert runs ft !>.. 
and it froze, but it always kepi on going! 
Made in Concord. New Hampshire, the Con- 
cord coach, as it was called, was composed of 
ash and Amancan linden wood. Craftsman 
■elected Foi their patience and skill worked 
over them carefully. It is still told that a 
stagecoach sent by the water route to Cali- 
fornia in the first days of the gold rush went 
rfflwri with the aA/o. was later salvaged 
into sririce. and made its daily runs ior over 

fjjlf a century* 

* • * 

ONE OF ihe bloodies range wars of all 
time took place in Wyoming in the latter 
part of the last I ictions hired 

desperadoes and gunmen, and for a while, no 
man's life was safe. Fathers riding in to town 
were often drygulched and murdered. S>»in 
and brother* fought gun duels in lonely 
places. Hired gun fighters wctc rounded up 
and taken by train north to the battle grounds 
where they were turned loose on the rival 
faction The "war" finally ended when the 
United States government intervened and sent 
troops into the blood-stained territory. 

* ♦ • 

ACOWPONY will always turn his head 
tu one side when a man on loot ap- 
proaches him This is because his ey< 
located that he cannot see "straight ahiad" 
except at a distance When someone comes 
too close to him, he must look out af one tye, 
to keep hil) target in sight. 

*T*HE WINDMILL played a big pan in the 
X development of ipe wrst Watei 
a | wa y S . em in the range dwellers' 

.iwes. but wind was there in abundance. When 
the big blades of the windmill startt- 
•prout up over the sun ba-ctd landscape, jets of 
tool watei began to spun [ram iron pipes 
into round metdl tanks where cattle and hi 
—yes. and cowboys anil towgith, too — 
quenched then thirst The windmill with its 
warier tank allowed the t 

away fruin the thus 

extending the "grazeland" of .1 ranch. To a 
land that was often parched for water, the 
windmill was a thing of beauty. 



TH I* STORY of the w> vn r.om- 

i without mention of the rath 
The coming nf the Union Pacific, the Kansas 
Pacific, the Knty line, make* lot reading as 
thrilling as the mo si recent seestern novel or 
comir in K "hen the Kansas Pacific 

was slowly nosing its way across the Kaw 
Valley, it was beset with troubles from 
pcradoes and from Cheyenne Indians under 
their great chief, Roman Nose. At a council 
called to pacify the redmen. Roman Nose 
stood and spake for only three minutes, yet 
the entire Cheyenne nation immediately up- 
rooted its tipis and moved out. The war 
on! Young warriors took the war trail, raiding 
the rail camps, shooting down the worker-, 
Jing anything that wasn't nailetj down. In 
their fury, t. icks spread to surround- 

ing homes, to ranches. So bitter and savage and 
well conceived were their attacks that in spite 
of U S cavalry, the Indians halted the rail 
road completely Later, of course, after the 
Army had defeated Roman Nose, the railroad 
went on 



THE FIRST use of the famous, "breech 
loading" rifles — guns that could be re- 
loaded from the breech, and not from the 
barrel — first came into the 1848 headlines in 
a dramatic way. A war party of Indians, who 
even then hated the white man who shot his 
buffalo and irrspassed on his hunting grounds 
— saw what they thought was their big 
chance Lt. William Royal! was leading a 

ul of seventy odd soldiers along jCoon 
Crtek when the war parly swooped down on 
them The Indians charged. Bowstrings 
twanged and arrows hurtled through thr 
The soldier-, fired. The Indians whooped 
luuder and nammered the sides of their ponies 
with j take the white men 

sume time to reload. By that time the Irid 

varm ovrr the white men, count coup, 

Ip ihem. take their guns, and be away, Hut 
— it didn't work way With their new 

ech-loadcrs. the bluecoats could load 
reload their rifles ^wifily and efficiently. I 
rifles volleyed, again and again. Indians, cry- 
ing out with frustrated rage and anger, went 
flying over the ' 

never t*> lit aga massacre ol the white 

men backflrt-l Their ranks sadly depleted, the 

-nen turned and fled, their first lesson with 
the new gun a costly one. 
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fHEN TWO TOUGH YOUNG MEN JO<M 
UP WITH A KILLS!?, THEY'VE 

started to follow the crooxgq 
trail. Running into tim mOlt 
WAS THE BEST THING THAT COULO 
HAVE HAPPENED iff THEIR SHORT 
CAREER AS BAp/ftgN.,..' 



THE CROOKED TRAIL 




^VOU WANT US r 
PUf H\N\ FOR A 
SXROUC.lS THAT 

IT? 






I* /r 



NOT EXACTLY. Ot'SPWR WtLL| 
GO WITH VOU — Hi KNOWS 
WHAT HOLT LOOKS UKt. 
BRING HIM TO me ANP§ 1,000 
IS YOURS. IVW WILLING to 
PAY PLENTY FOR THE 
PLEASURE OF KILLING 
HOLT My SELF.' 



_TIM HOLT 

&0R PAYS. OL'SPUR, HANK AW CURLY WAIT TO 
" CATCH TIM A10>1£. THgH CNM AFTERNOON, AS 



TtM COMES OUT OF THt GWfMMIHS HOLS.. 






£05 THg CHAQGtSO BVFFAIQ APPROACH, HANK AW 
CURL* RIDE OFF. TiM RUNS TO SWrtTffCwG ROCKS 
— BUT OL' SPUR'S MORSE TUMBLES... 




TIM HOLT 



' EASV DOES IT, 
QLP FELLOW.' 

' JUST A FEW 
fAQRE FEBT TO 




After the stampeding 
monsters pass by, tim 

D/SCOvSes THAT OL'SPUR'5 
ARM WAS 8R6XSN IN THE 






&EFOBE HANK HAS TtME TO OPAW HIS 

*WS THE DUST... j 

KEEP OUT CF THIS 

CURLY! I'VE STILL 

GOOD SHOOTING 



&JN t HE 




TIM HO 




i^VOU PONT NEGO A DRINK, 
HOLT, 'CAUSE YOU AIN'T 
S LIVIN' LONG. 






&>LL QAY, 
THEY TREK ACROSS 
THE HOT SANDS... 






MOURS LATE!?. ClJRLYS FACB TURNS PALI, HIS 
5*« GROWS COLO WITH SEVERE SWE4TMO 
ANQ SILENTLY HE Si/PS W THE SAND... 




TIM HOLT 



■ 



he's oar cold, exhausted 

FROM THE HEAT, I'D 5*V. 
LET'S M0VE HIM TO A 




TIM HOLT 

&FTS8 WATERMS THEIR 





THOSE COMANCHES SAW OUR 
TRACKS —TWO HORSES AND 
TWO MEN, THEY'LL FOLLOW THE 
HORSES... THINKING THAT THE 
TWO A1EN WERE WALKING THEIR 
HORSES AND MOUNTED THEA1 AND 
ROPE OFF WHEN THEY SAW THE 
RED MEN COMING... 



HEAR THE(#? 

THEY'RE 
PRACTICALLY 
ON US.. 






/Js^i 
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1/ HfRS COMES THE ""^ 


^ we'll neep his V, 


[ LAST Of TrtfM, 


BXINQINQ 


HORSE FOR OL'SPUI?. 


LyP THf REAR. 




HAVI VOU* LARIAT 




))% 


« ADV, CURLV, ^ 




COVfiR ME, HANK.' ) 




1/ WHAT MAKeS \ 


W £^ 


Iv *v ' 


■ 'YQU THINK WE \ 


>-^m] ^v_ *C 


ft EVER STOPPeD 




*^^r *1 


kk. COVER MO / 


' M 




^^^ YOU f >* 




wn^^ y 


b^^^^l ^Vj4^| Hu^ 
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T HAT EVEHINQ, 45 THE SIM WAS 
' IN A COIOHFUL $KV, THi 
SPACIOUS 51LSNCE WAS BZOKBN... 






mtffTH A SURE MAUP T'M 
^ W MAKE$ CHOSS'iNOSiOHS 
fa' INCH PEEP AND jk'WCH 
LONS OVER EACH FANG 
MACK,.. " 



&MEN Tm PdAViS OUT 
THE SHAKE VMNOM 
HtMSriF... 




TIM HOLT 




T WOULD HAVe 
BEEN L.ESS TROUBIX 
ALMOST w/s 





WHAT'S COME 
OVER YOU, CURLY, 
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MsfflMffil 



THE A40&&& W&AMtSLeR WAS 

AN IMPORTANT PERSONAGE ON 
THE RANCHES OF THE OLD 
WEST. IT WAQ HIS ABILITY TO 
•BREAK" A PONY TO USE OF 
SADDLE AND ROPE THAT MADE 
HIM A MAN OF DISTINCTION IN 
THE LAND OF CATTLE 
AND CACTUS .. 



^ 



C— ^ 



J£Mk 



T 



s. 



At***> 



"GIT ALONG THERE, 

yuh ooaaoNs 
Doaste i 



THE OJ9AQ WAS THB 
TERM APPLISD TO THOSfc 
STEERS THAT THROUSH 
WEAKNESS OR SICKNESS, 
OR JU3T SHEER ORNEWNESS, 
REFUSED TO KEEP UP WITH 
THE LEADERS ON A TRAIL. 
HERO DRIVH. THE " DRAG " 
MAN-fiHBPHERDBD THEM 
WITH QUIRT AND CUSSES. 



\ 



o> 



WAmiMHF TfrOVE iM the 

IT 18 SOMETIMES LOST INI 
f LO'SPMOS TMWT HAVE 



wi : 

THC LESBMOf 

BROWN UP ABOUT LOST MINES 
OR BURIED (BOLD. ONE OF THE 
MORil FASCINATING TALES HAS 
TO DO WITH THE LOST MISSION 
OBLL OP TUMACACORI. PI-CHINS 
FROM THB CALIFORNIA INDIANS, 
THB MISSION PADRE9 SEALED 

A FOBTUNB IN JEWELS INSlDS 
THBIR SACRBD SVELL , TODAY — 
IT IS LOST, SiURlBD SOMEWHERE 
IN ALTA, CALIFORNIA ... 



I 



\7\ 






■ *^^'-^Ll] 



1^ 



GLOSSARY— *. 

BRUSH PCPPBR-&N EARLY TERM FOR A COWBOY 

WMTIR HOLS- A UATURAL BASIN RLL«D WITH 
WATfiR , LOCATED IN A DESERT 
AREA , SOMETIMES FEO BY AN 
UNDERSROUND SPRlNB, 



TIM HOLT 




ki/OARSE VOICES ROAR AS BO0TEP FEET STOMP 
THE DRY PLANK FLOORS OF THE PEACE QAP 
SALOON. WSAtNST THE BAR A MAN CROUCHES/ 
Eye© FILLED WITH HORROR... 



STAY AWAV FROM ME 1 
YUH HEARD THE JURY 
SAY I WAS INNOCENT! 





TIM HOLT 



"MAYBE TH£ ghost p/oer 

, CAN BE OF HELP MERE . 
THAT MOB WON'T LISTEN 
TO REASON ! MAYBE IT 

, WILL LISTEN TO — 

FEAR ! 



Sn A LITTLE ROOM BEHIND 
^THE LOCAL LAUNDRY... 




THAT MOMSNT — 







.TELL YQLJ 
I'M INNOCENT 1 

THE JUfiV 
WAS RISHTl 
I — 

NO 
SENSE „ 
TALKlN'! 





Suddenly from the gloom of a stand 
^sp cottonwood trees hurtles the 

EERIE FORM OF r»£ GHOST W&CR i 




yfttff"*' 





7&S MEN'S EYES WIDEN IN FEAR AT THE .»♦'* 
SPECTRAL FORM, THE SHOST RIDER 
CATAPULTS WIS SMS STALLION FORWARD — 



H4JA4AM' 





TIM HOLT 



flip 



IP FROM THE PLATS, HB HOOFS FLYING IN 
ARROGANT DISDAIN, THE MIQHTy WHITE 
STALLION OF THE GHOST RIDER THUNDERS 
WITH THE SPEED OF THE DESERT WIND... 




>M£ HOURS LATER IN THE 
;aves WEST OF PEACE 
SAP PASS ... 



THERE'S A LETTER THAT 
WILL PROVE My INNOCENCE 
I WAS IN CLAY ClTy WHEN 
THE MURDER AND RUSTLING 
HAPPENED. BUT- I CAN'T 
FIND IT 1 AND ONLY MY 
FRIEND, JED MANDERS 
STANDS. TO PROFIT BY 
MV DEATH I 



ffJATERTHAT NlSHT, JED 
MANDHRS COMES TO HIS FEET 
IN HIS PISTOL DIAMOND RANCH 
HOUSE, HIS FACE SUDDENLY 
WHITE IN FRlSHT... 






TIM HOLT 



^^^^JlJijnjlfJ 




W SCATTER AM' SCOUR THE MILL'S, 
■/UH UNDERSTAND? THAT SHOST 
RIDER HELPED HIM ESCAPE ONCE 
BUT HE WONT AGAIN I 




WuTHLESSLV PACING HIS LIVING ROOM 
FLOOR, HIS NERVES SAW AND SCRATCHING, 
JED MANDERS QUIVERS IN TERROR. EVERy 
ERRANT BREEZE WHISPERS NAMELESS 
THINGS, AND THEN- 



AR AN HOUR, JED MAWDEJM 
RIDES 3TEAD1LV. THEN , WITH 
AN AUDIBLE. CURSE, WE FLIN6S 
HMSELF FROM THE SADDLE.. 




TIM HO LT 

^THE DEAD WILL NEVER 
LET YOU ©O, MANDERS! 




J»M 3HEER PANC, JED MANPERS PUMPS 
SULLeT AFTER BULLET INTO THE SRlSLy, 
SWAYIM3 OBJECT THAT BLOCKS TUB PASS ! 



YUM ALWAYS BEAT ME AT 
EVERYTWI MS, LARRY! YUH NAD 
BEST LAND! YUH GOT NANCY COLLINS 
PALL IN LOVE WITH YUH! YUH DID - UNTIL 
I TOOK CARE OF YOU ! 




TIM HOLT 



LS.UT THE GMOST RlDER IS AS ELUSIVE AS 
THE WEIRD BE INS HE SEEMSJ HE ROLLS 
WITH THE THUNDERING HOOVES, AND HIS 
HANDS FILL WITH HtS HEAW GUNS ... 



P ^'/J'i?^: OHSP/RtTS OF 
TTW£ &£&AJ?Te&f RISE UP AND SEI 

THAT JUSTICE IS DONE IN TWr 

WORLD OP THE LIVING ) 




WHEN yOU SUGGESTED ThATIRCUPA 
DUMMY WITH A NOOSE AROUND HtS NECK 
I NEVER THOUGHT IT WOULD WQRK 




& NCE AGAIN THE SPECTRAL H0R3EMAM'- 
TV£ GMOfr *>/£>£&- MOVES ON, wis MISSION 
ACCOMPLISHED, A MAN'S HAPPINESS AND 
FREEDOM RESTORED, BLACK EVIL PUNISHED. . 



■^MAKj or ghost- he's J 

1 A FRIEND IN NEED ! ^^B 


" ^^ 




SL'^JvaS ^^^h 


B — 




ZC^* 








4/ 




B ff Jlk-V w 






\S A^ \j mflA 






3 I )\*9 1 X 1 j£r 






f\ /I / ,rfW t I ^0T ~ 
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WINCHESTER 
BACKFIRE 



TATE HANNUM lay on the flat rtmrock. 
his eyes narrowed to follow the man on 
l he galloping horse three hundrx'l yards away 
T.nc let his thin lips loosen in a grim smile. 
Everything was working out just right By 
tomorrow. Cal Dexter would be dead, and Ab 
Morris would be the man Sheriff Paley would 
arrest. 

Tate went over his plans carefully He was 
a gambler, and made his living from the cow- 
hands and the ranch owners in and around 
Fork River. But now Cal Dexter had arrived 
in town and threatened to take over his 
clients Dexter had fleeced Ab Norm only last 
night in the Pence Pipe Saloon. Norris had 
made vague threats about being cheated, and 
Tate had overheard him. That was when the 
idea came to him. 

He had gone out into the main street ot 
Fork River to Ab Morris's bay gelding, and 
examined the silver-ornamented Winchester 
44-40 that had been in the saddle holster 
Everyone around Fork River knew that tifle 
There w^ German silver mounting on the 
stock and trigger-guard Ab was proud of 
that gun. He, Tate Hannum, had a gun lilie it 
— except for the stiver work. But it shot the 
same kind of bullet, and when he told his 
story, they would arrest Ab Norns for the. 
killing of Cal Dexter, and not Tate Hannum. 
Tate shifted restlessly under the burning 
sun, waiting. His eyes watched Ab Norris nn 
the horse move closer and (.loser. Once Norrii 
reined in and stopped. He swung off his horse 
and came to a little knoll where Tate had tied 
a bawling calf He saw Ab free the calf, mount 
and ride on. The stage was set! Tate would 
tell Sheriff Paley that Norris had shot Baxter 
at that spot. It was a good story. There wnuld 
be no Haws in it 

Now the wait grew longer. Ab Norris was a 
spot on the horizon, heading Tor his distant 
K Hat spread. Cal Dexter would be along 
soon, because Tate Hannum had asked him 
to meet him here. 

Sweat dropped into Tate's eyes. Growling, 
he brushed the perspiration away with the 
back of his hand and went over again in his 
mind the story he would tell. It was fool- 
proof. Tate growled, "That fool sheriff will 
swallow it. hook, line an* sinker!" 

He thought of stoop-3houIdered Sheriff 
Paley and snarled his contempt "Jack of all 
trades! Master uf none! He's got so many 
irons in the fire, no wonder he ain't fit to be 
a law man." Sheriff Paley was die local jus- 



tice-of-the-peace. the barber, the blacksmith, 
the newspaper editor and agent for the local 
Well-Fargo station. In addition to that, he 
owned a ranch out beyond the Saddle Buties 
that took a great deal of his time, It would 
be easy to fool such a man! 

Tate hunched forwnrd abruptly That was 
Dexter drifting down from the slopes over 
yonder. Sinur*. clever Cal Dext<-i. whose 
, agile fingers were taking Tate Hart- 
num's easy pickings away from his poker 
labia! Well, thought Tate grimly, levering a 
shell into the Winchester barrel, this bullet 
will end his gambling career right now! 

He leaned forward, cradling the worn, 
smooth stock of hts rifle to his cheek. The 
oncoming Dexret moved into the vee sight, 
and stayed there as Tate Hannum moved his 
rifle barrel carefully, gently swinging it along 
the path that Dexter was taking. 

Tate held his breath and gently squeezed 
the trigger. 

The rifle's whiplike reputt faded in the thin 
air. Dexter was a huddled shape on the road 
below Tate waited fifteen minutes, then fif- 
teen minutes more. Dexter never stirred. 

Then Tate mounted his pinto and walked 
him across the rocks toward the road, where 
he gave him the spurs. He merged his pony's 
tracks with the tracks the pinto had madt 
before he reined him off onto therock. No 
telltale hoofmarks would make a liar out of 
Tate Hannum ! 

He swung down beside Dexter and exam- 
ined him His bullet had caught the gambler 
between the eyes. Tate congratulated himself 
silently on a neat, workmanlike job. He swung 
Dexter up into the saddle and rode on, toward 
town. 

It was after dusk when Sheriff Paley rode 
in to Fork River and faced Tate. Paley was 
scowling, shaking his head. He mutlere' 1 
told Ab to forget about them poker losses. 
Reckon he wouldn't pay me no heed." 

• 1 1 wos Norris, all right," said Tate eagerly. 
■*I could see him plain as daylight, 'bout two 
hundred yards up ahead of me. I figured he'd 
turn his gun on me — you know the one — 
that Winchester with the silver mountings on 
the stock. I could see the sunlight shinin' on 
the silver evert from where I wos! Poor 
Dexter! He never had a chance!" 

"Don't rightly reci did." muttered 

Sheriff Paley slowly, putting a hand on his 
si*gun and lifting it out of the holster' so that 
ir covered the astounded Tate Hannum. "Be- 
\b »cver shot Dexter the way you tell 
it. He'd of give him a chance, not murder hint 
in cold blood' That Winchester you tall 
about — it's in my blacksmith shop right now 
«o be fixed. Ab 'Norris didn't have a rirJe wi'tJi 
him this afternoon}" < —THE EN] 




TIM HOLT 



fttMN THE LONQHORN HERDS MOVED UP THE CATTLE 
TRAILS TOWARD THe RAILROAD TOWNS, Thsy ?*QBO 
DANGER FROM RFP MAN AND WHITS, FRCM STAMPEDES 

AND RUSTLERS. AMONG THE 
HAZARDS WAS THE TOLL 
BRiDQE, BUILT TV HOLD CATTLF 
—AND TO MAKE MONEY FOR 
ITS OWNER ' 

WHEN VM AND CHfTU, WITH 
A CONSIGNMENT QF T^H $Ttei& 
FOR MARKET, BODE ONTO THE 
WQOQEM BOARDS OF THE BRiDSt 
ACROSS THE CLAW CREEK, THEY 
LQCKSQ HQSNS WITH THE 
SUNMFN WHO OWNED— A 

TROUBLE'S 
10LL BRIPGE! 




-WONT ftO MV Pgf, HUH, SRIMES?" 1 
THIN THt% WILL TEACH VtlH THAT 

VUH CAN'T SET vQKE STEEKS 
TO MARKET UMLE5S VUH 00! 





TIM HOLT 



IGHTlNQ THE POWERFUL CUHREHT, TM BATTLES TOWARD 
'WE HELPLESS JED <$RIS\ES. HIS HANDS REACH OUT AND 
)5E DOWN, AMO THEN THE STRUGGLE 10 RETURN JO T»G SANK 

8E&HS... 




ARANNY NAMEO BUCK 3ARWETT I 
OWNS A BRIW3E. HC CHARSES A FEE 
TO TAKE VOPC HERDS OVER IT. 
THERE'S NO OTHER WAV TO CRC55 
THIS RIVER, EITHER.' HE BUILT HIS 
9RW6E Ov£R The ONLY FORD /ft 
rue RIVER f 





HOLT 



jSJ\ t*c TQnN 5>oe s Th£ BRVGg, TIM 
w W*ffie TO DELAY THB GUKMEN ST/IL 






M\ HOUR AFTERWARD, AT 
~THt T-HBE9 GXCUNQS,.. 



SET THE H£SD UP AND 
COVINS. THE PfflPft 15 

BUYING. WHEN THE FIJfE 
DIES OUT, WE CAN MOVE 

THE' STEEDS OVER! IT'S 

SHALLOW AT THAT PONT ,' 




&T C*W/V, TV/U AlOWS >"5 TWAX H£XD 
^FOBVIAZO, PAST THE CMAPffEP EMSEffS 
OF THE TOLL BfftPGE... 




TIM HOLT 



PITS* THAT MOmNC. AS TlfA IS CLQfM 
Hi 0A7E OF A SHtPPiHQ f*BH ON Tut 
ST OF MIS CATTLS , 
A WARRANT, HOLT... 
FOR >0jR ARRE5T.' 
FCR BURNING DOWN 
BABmBTT'S BRC5E' 




1#5 L/P3 CL06SD TISht KSCWIN9 tr MM %P*AK9 
»<M WILL CONDEMN JWD SfflMMS. T7M FACMS 4 
LOCAL JV2<3*. 



f (tiZK0H YUH 
CAN P.EAD NOT SUlLTY IF 

>UH WANT. BUT TWONT DO 
YUH NO SO 00. IF 

BUCK 5A>5 VOJ'RE 



y 



I SEE, IT BfiMS 

8Af?N£TT ALSO OWNS 
THE COURTS.' : PLEAD 
NOT 0JIL T Y, AND A5^ 




r SMART MOmBRE.E*? ALL RlGWT, I VVIL.— I'LL 
WPOUMD VORE HERD SO YL'M CANT SELL IT.' THAT 
WILL MAKE VUH STICK AROUND FQHyQRS TRIAL.' 



IMPOUND MV HERD? 
THAT MBAN5 THAT I'LL 
FACE A B a PIED BILL IF 




r SL'ffB, I 307" M0LT TlffO 
UP. BUT THAT AIN'T EN0NGH 
1 DON'T TWST THAT HOMBRB. 
HE MIGHT WRfSSLB LCC5E 
I AlNT TAKIN' NO 
CHANCES- 



BUT HOLT PONT 
ClRf THE BR PSI, 

T WAS THAT 
OTHER 
RAN NY.' 






SUI 






^ YOU'LL LEAflN THE 
T-BAR-H CAN FIGHT, 
TOO' 




TIM HOLT 






COLTS SPUBTiNQ HOT LffAP. TiM CALLS UPON 
5 ACCURATE GUNPLAY... SHOOTS OF F TW O 
CmCH-WICKL8$„, 



secKDN you soysV 

MIGHT S£ TIRED OF J 
R sG, AND L 
S/T A WMU.6 





r I'LL STAND A BETTER ^ 
► CHANCE WITH THESE *• 






iTgr THAT NtQHT. 



^i PONT MINP LOSING A 
COURT CASE WHERE I 
MAvE A CHANCE. PUT S4?Af£TT 
OWNS THIS 
*0WN 



PONT WORRY, TJM- 
I mavEVt bejn 
WAgTfMG 




I'VE SENT A TELEGRAM 

TO A F£D£f?AL JJSSE IN 

THE STATE CAPITOL.' 

HE'LL BE HERE TOMORROW 
i 



IF HE GETS >>6W6 * 
SAFELY/ 8ARNETT 
IGHT KfPNAP HIM 




TIM HOLT 




HE WON'T SEE Mff 
IP T TRAVEL AlQ^Q 
TW RO0 p TBP5 







/ BA^NffTT'S D»WN 8ElOW-\ 
TAUCIN3 TO A COUPLE OF 1 
HIS gunmen; nCW TO G*T 
DOWN A SIT LOWER, SO I 
CAN OVERHEAR T^EM... 




r WE GOT TO STOP this NEW JUDGE 
PROM COM IN' IN HERE, UNDERSTAND? 
HE'S T*4Vf LUN' ON THE 0OALL.Ai.-4 
STAG!. NOW, iPSOMEaODV WAS TO 
TAKE WM QFP AN' HIP8 HIM IN 
TW MILLS... 

LEAVE HIM 
TO US, 
8LICS .' 





Xh ngsPONse ro 

TM'9 WHl8TLi t #ti 
WtLL-TVA?WP 
MLOMiHC XACIS 
W HIM. 



WE HAVE T3 
MAKE TIME. 

LIGHTNING, SO- 
P/fJ OJ9T* 




f^M PICKS UPCHITO AT THE T-8W-HCAMP 4*£> 

THSY RtQE together through w£ timber beli. 





IT «IEM£ BUCK BARHSTT 
PREPfRS MIS Own SORT Of 
JUSTICE, vouG HONOR- HE 

WA$ TAKING NO CHANCES 

ON AN HQHFST JUDGE.' 



50 I SEE ,' HMMM / 
lI'VP HANDLED MEN LIKE 
| HIM BEFORE. LET'S BiDE 
TO TOWN. JM ANXIOUS 
TO HOLD COURT in 
GcnSiGht ' 






J§W SO, SQMg DAYS LAITff, AFTOf A 

'"warrant mas bes\ issued, 

SUCK BARNiTT FACBS AH Auifti JVP5E.,, 



ft: 






I SENTENCE YOU TO tail FOR FIFTEEN WARS 
FOR EVERYTHING FROM ROBBERY TO MUSDFR' 
AND TH6 COURT TAKES This O*P0RTJNITY TO 
THANK TlM HOLT FOR FREEING TSA.L HERDS 
AND TRAIL DRIVERS FROM YOUR CREW A 
OF CUTTHROATS.' . - 




LIGHTNING gallops along lib the 
spirited palomino he is, while Tim waves 
his hat and grins, enjoying himself just 
as much as, if not more than, the spec- 
tators behind the wire ^f the rodeo in 
Oklahoma. 



► *» 







a i! ■ 



* Genuine 
iJbfher Holder 



tone Ran** s 
Own Pen 

SEND NO MONI 



an liiiiiMB^bl* 

i Jan't (give ll^Wliu 
u tlw p< ; 

"ill b* ,-htrtfuilv ;rlundr ; 

l,u "V "<• 

pen act" Mail raiipon -NOW 

rUN INDUMBIF5 4S I. IT 51.. H Y. 3. H r 



i 



I 



INCUiUHCS 
17 St., Net 






Itill 



L: ■ . »«r » -m'* 



ikr. 



